THE BATTLE OF FRANCE
casing identical, it is the liaison agent who explains
the ideas of the French Genie to the Royal Engineers
and who takes back the objections of the Royal
Engineers to the French Genie.  This demands on
the  one  hand  technical knowledge  and  on the
other diplomacy.  And almost always he succeeds
admirably.   It is curious how attached an English
colonel or major becomes to his Frenchman. From
him he has perhaps learned all he knows of France
and her army.  For that knowledge he is grateful.
'His' Frenchman is always in the foreground of his
thoughts. He is a personal possession. And if some
military necessity prompts the Mission to withdraw
him and replace him, the British officer will most
certainly protest.   * Certainly not. . . . We've got
used to him.   It was he that founded our mess,
pacified Madame^ drew up the firing plans with the
French regiment on our right. We can't possibly do
without Durand.5 And with pride the colonel will
say to every Frenchman he meets: 'You know
Durand, my liaison?   Wonderful fellow!'   More
often than not Durand is just a nice little Frenchman,
like lots of others, but invariably intelligent and
energetic: with a thorough knowledge of how to
make himself liked.   It is thanks to him and his
comrades of the Mission that everything is going so
smoothly and so well.
And God knows that the r6le of a liaison officer is
not always easy. ... A peasant has one horse and